Jamie Learns How To Make Ice

 wis a hot morning In July. |
Jamie was bar footed, dressed in
overalls and low-necked walst, s~1|
wan very comfortable, but
olse In the family was hot,
om Lassie, the dog, to NOrh, tho
o, who' wis cleaning the ice-box,
W rumbling at the heat.

ho
aryhody

his coat on, "I will be

show the hoy how we make

pleaged to | around these tanks?” he asked,
leo in hot |18 brine—water with a salt in it and it
wonther' 8o thoy went from the|ls kept very cold by ammonia liguid
office into the plant, |“'"|"]"“-K to get back to lts gas form.

The floar was mala of many wooden | It takes the heat from the water in
Nds, enech with an tron rine In the top. | the tanks, then the ammonia lguid
The gentlemnn pleked up one of these | uses up that hent as fast as it can, Bo

"That

s and they looked inth o square box | the water Joses so much heat that |t

ALWAYS OBEY MOTHER.
THINK it very wise of you

I To do what mother says to do;

1f mother tells you not to swim
With Tom and Bob and Joe and Jim;
Then speak up bravely like a knigh!
And say, "I won't] It isn't nght!”

And if they call you “Fraidie-cat,”

~

Pride Before the Fall

LLEN and Arthur were playing|
“Hop-Bcoteh' s happlly and
poneefully as you ploase—down
| In thelr own beckyard, ton!-—
“Bluster Bobhby” had to come

wlien
| vault the fenee, give them a

nlong,

And "Scaredibrrnw" and “Sélly-rat!" finrce look nnd demnnd, “What you | know

“Playing Hop-Scoteh,” answered, 'Ok, nnswered
Arthur shortly, In a level tone, lghtly, I wia wondering
“Hunh! Niea game for a boy to be  how long it would take you to ewim
playing, nin’t it! MHow do you play 'h'"’| the ocenn and how you'd et some-
thing, anyway?"
“Oh, would you really like
Ellen spokes up brightly, hop-

5t

“only

thing
ta |
| ocenn

to eat and drink.

In miora than a

1 Ruess the
P thousand miles

il "
And say _\mu're just a [mhy yet, | kids think you're doing!" | Ing that by belng pleasant to him he | Widn nnd

h wus full of 1 v -1 4

Jamie whs playing in the sand pile
the shady biaek yard when suddenly
e Heard r]:.‘ clatter of o heavy wigon "Where do you got
ut on the stroeet, “Here comes Ilu.-| fater?” Jamle asked, and
v man!" he shouted, and up lmim:m replied: of the hydrant,
imped and ran out to get a Jittte 11t fs Just the kind that you drink, only
lace Of Jee to suck. imuch eleaner, for wa get nut all
Mike, the lec-man, tossed him a nice, impurities before wo freese i1

muie of heitvy tin wh
wator,

nll of thol¢

“Ont

1en,

¥

ho gentle- 180 of course thoe witer surrounded by
this cold hrine freezes and makes leo'

the  asked,

jecomes very cold and freezes. 'I'hia
wrine i= about 14 degrees, which Is
ithout na cold as a sharp winter day,

You smile at them and don't forget,
That boys who mind their mother's
may

Be presidents some future day!
“Does the brine ever freeze " Jamle

And boys who fib and run away,
And boys who never can obey,
Are quite unworthy even when
They grow to be the size of men—

YN0, the gentloman replied. "That
4 not eold enough to freege brine.”
“"How long does It take to freeze

ke fen dld taste gond to Jamile! Of
ourga Jumla followed Mike into the
ouse, maling a grent denl of noise as
e suckel hias lce.

amhere's 1hat boy eating that dirty
ce agaln! Nora cried, as sho saw him
oDyrty, nothing!' retorted DMike,
houncing the tce into the jcs chest and
botting a dark look from Nora, “That|
cee Is made of clean water, I'll have |
hie 1o Know |

“Huh!" grunted Nora, “and full of
ammonia, too! I1t's & wonder you fel-
lows can't make decent lee, if you|

tenr Jump of as he grippod his “How "
onga into the blg equare to take Into “Ny holling (8. the gentloman =ald
he Bouse. O, my! but that little |u!~-|:l-I
|
|

ake it at alit™

“Ammoninl” Mike sniffed.
hou know about muaking lce! No am- |
monia ever gets near that Nora,
denr,’ he satd, as he tried to ehuck hor |
under the chin and got a slup for h"l
palins. \

Jamle stood looking on, his eves hig|
and rotund, as the two talked ahout
making lee. Mike slammed the sereen
door and started down the walk, but|
Jamle caught his arm. |

“Oh M ‘ he cried. “Do you really
make | |

“Waell, 1 don't exactly, but wa do up |
&t tha plant, Jamie,"” Mika answered |

“In this het weather?” Jamls nsked, |

“RBire! Hnt wedther {8 the tima that |
penple nead ire,' Mike mald,

“SWhy, I thought it had to ba enld|
weather to mnke lee—you know, win-‘
ter.'’

Mika laughed, *Say, kid, you ot |
vour mother to bring you up to the
m some day and we'll show you|
how to make {ce in hot weather,” and
he velled to his horsea and was gone.

Jamle ranan to find his mother. “f‘lh_l
mather,” ho cried, “'Mike says they
mpke ice in hot weather—do they,
really "

‘Wi, of course, Jamle," his mother
answored,

It seemed a strange thing to Jamle,
but he had learned that thera were
many things in the weorld that aeemed
grrange untl! they were explained by

wn-ups, then they were not strance

all. So he told his mother about

| ing him to come to the plant |

Lo w ies was made, and she
promised tn take him sometime.

S0 one morning they got on the car
and went to the ice plunt. Jamile ox-
pected |t to he very eold and Insiasted
upnn tiking his sweater. His mother
let him take it, bt she smiled. When
they got there it did not look ono bt
like the North Pole, s Jamle expected
it 1o, It was just n plain-loaoking bulld-
Ing, They weaent into tha offilce, where
Tamie's mother explalned thelr errand
Ww n hot-looking man in his shirt
sepves, whnt that had to do with [oe. |

“C‘ortainly.”” ha sald, as he slipped| +well,” the gentleman went on,|
= CEverything has a cortaln amount of

heat In It—wood anid earth and \\:Horl
| —in faect, everything You can't al-
ways feel i, but it 1s there just

QurPUZZLE
4 same, It 1s enlled latent heat, Il s a
Co HEn-’ | sort of sleeping heat,

| “Well, all this water that we rus

[intn thesq tanks has o certnin amou

. : S - of heat In 1t—Ilatent heat,  If the hen
WORD SQUARE, I'wers taken out then It wanld bhe coll

No, 1, To peel; No. 2, Dry; No. 3,00 001d 18 really the absencoe of heat
Outside of a large frult which grows . oo inderstand that?*
on the ground; No. 4, Circular motion .
of alr or water,
DIVISIONS.
1. Divide the frult of a trea of the |

“Much |

ico,

nnt

Jamile tried to nsle a dogen questlons
gentieman got
f st down while he
tried to explain J how iee 1s made,
ko that Jamle could understand.
“Npw, Jamle, ¥ou know how hot
you get when you run and play?™
Jamie nodded. “Well, In order to run
and jump, ¥ou have to use a cortaln
amount of encrgy—that s, strength,
And that strenglh or cnergy AsEs up
50 much heat out of your hody. That's
the reason you get hot, Do you think
he understands that?' he asked Ja
mie's mother, who sald, “Yes, 1 think
5" Bn he went on: “That I8, in or-
der to do any kind of work, a certain
amount of heat 15 used up™
“Yes bir,S sald Jamle, wondering

at once,
chalra and tt

#0 Lho sOnia

"

Jamla nodded. "“0Oh, yes! When
tanvihing is cold it has ne heat in it."
“Hxactly. Now, we wnant to make
this wnter sn enld that there will be
Fast Indles and get & human being no heat left in it. 8o thiz I8 what we
and a word meaning to depart, dn. Wa mnake Something work :mdi
2. Divide eorrupt or barren Iin two yse up the heat that s in the wn'ﬂr.ll
parta and get to join or put together S« the water gets very cnld when tha
und a word meaning gone before. neat s taken out of it and then it |

3. Invide u charge for a firearm In /| freezes.” |
twn parts and get & wagon with two “What do you make work?" JamicE
wheels and the top of & roof, lwanted to know,

4. Divide a severe trinl in two parts “Ammonian gas. We Eequeeze that
and get a preposition and & business ammonla gas by machinery until it be.
transactlon, leomes a llquld—something like water, |

Answers. |nr rourse when we stop squeezing lt.|

WORD SBQUARE it tries to go back to a gas agaln—to |
lexpand fust ke a rubber ball dues'l

when you stop pressing it

“Yer sir!"™

The gentleman went over to one of |
the tanks filled with clear water., *“'Do
vou see this muddy-looking water all

DITVIEIONS: 1. Manpn—Man-go, 2,
Addled—Add-led, 3. Cartridge—Cart-

vidge. 4. Ordeal—0Or-deal, |

AT THE SEASHORE.

|

|

Bessle and Tommy ara having a fine time st the seashors They are!
wpeeting ona of thelr Hitle pliymates who has not yet appeured, Can you
Ind her hy cutting out and correctly putting together the binrek meres?

| Tamlily of semi-tame hirds.

| brighter shades of blue and rich pur-

So just remember what | say:
It's always noble to obey!

Which remark swas quite tynlcal of
*Hluster Hobbhy." That wasn't his

would, in turn, act the same way nand,
mayhe, enloy the game with them,

fully, *Neora says the leca is Just full
of ammonia,'” he went on,

“Nora, whoover she |8, 1s mistaken,
for the ammaonlin pever gets near tho
lee,” the gentloman  sald,
"What boy!"™ Inyving hizs hand on
Jamle's head, "He's got something In
Ihere, all right."
| Jamie's mother thunked the gentle-
'man kindly for his trouble, and then
lthey went home.
| All the way home on tha ear, Jamle
lhnkf-f.l about moking Iva in
ywenther, asking questlon after gues
tlon until he wak satistled, When they
got home, he ran out intn the kitcehen

“Norn,” he ealled, "They make Iice
out of water that's purs by making
ammonin work very hard and take the
heat out of the water and whon there
4 no heat left the water freezes and
then It I8 ire!l"

Hint

“How long doos it take to freeze these tnnks of water into lee?” asked Jamlic.

thesa tanks of water inte ica?"” Jamie
wanted 1o know,
“About foriy hours—almost
days" the gentleman teld him,
“Scems to me the ammonia has all
the work to do' Jamie aaid, thought-

twao

Bolution to Seashore Puzzle,

laughing. |

Hopping Lightly from One Square to
the Nest,
resl name, of course, for |t wns Robh-
ort: but everyone called him “Bluster
ftobby' helilnd his back for, alas,
itnbert was o good bit of a bully, &
hlusterer and a “bad boy.”
e loved to “plek’ on smnller boys
| make them do his bidding; and

o never overlooked an opportunity to |

pull & girl'a hilr or xay something

mean that would make her cry.
So—ta return to our story—on this

partieular aftornoon when he had in-

terruptod the pleasant time Ellen and |

her Httle brother Arthur were having,
nelther of them answered his remark.
They were taken so by surprise and,
to tell the truth, they were afrald of
him., his reputation having traveled
far and wide over the nelghborhood.
| Ha fixed his gaze upon poor Arthur,
|“Hey, you!" he exclnimed. "Lost your
tongue, huh? 1 asked you what you
were dolng!"

whie Oeetle 13 so tony
/7e's proud as he can be.
izh his caterpillar pony -

-’

) [Te takes a ride, you see.

BILLIE BELTLES RIDE

Hlis popy trots so wellyou know,
[ hearris filled with {9/39.
But now Airs /'g//b rurned to woe

s ¥

His steed goeo yo @ tree!

|*“You see,’

she hastened to explain,
“wea've marked these squares on the
ground, and then I take this stone and
stand here and toss it {nto one of—"

“"Aw shucks:" interrupted “Bluster
Bobhy.'"" And—rude boy that he wns—
he kicked the stone which was Iying
on the ground so hard that 1t disnp-
preared bevond the fence, “You don't
have to have any stonna to play this
wame. Whyn't you tell me that you

foot, without telling me all about that
old etone? Now You watch me—1'll
show you how to play this game? BSay,
do you know how far 1 can hop an one
foot?"" And he paused Impressively
for reply.

But Arthur merely continued
stare at him and Ellen looked away.

“Why—why,”" sald the bully, "1 ¢an
begin hera and hop Into every square
without putting my other foot on the
ground-—nat even onca!'

“Won-—wouldn't you get tired?”
Bllen ventured to ask in a wenk volee,

“Get tired? Hunh! I should sny not!
You don't know how good T can hop,
vou don't. Why, T could hop from
here oll the way to China and back
agaln, If 1 wanted tol"

Arthur looked at him quickly. "How
ecoiuld vou cross tho ocean?" he de-
manded,

For a moment “Bluster Robhy'' was
puzzled; that question seemed to “tuke
the wind out of his salls' as the say-
ilng goes, Dut he recovered quickly
and scowled at Arthur,  “Shuchks!
That'd be easy! Why, I'l just swim
across the ocean, 1 would! I never
teicd hopping on wonter,
[ could do it if T had to!*

Arthur laughed. He Just couldn't
help 11! .

“What nre yoit lnughing #
manded the bully inn flerce tone,

to

3 i

de-

then he

try to see Hhow far you can hop on one |

but I guess

"1
thelt tormontyr,
mind !
miles In one day

thint so th

1! so!'

I exclaimaod
I wouldn't
1 A hundred
mayhbe /& thousand
If T wasa In o hurry. But I'd takas it
easy and—atd—I'd earry some sand-
wiches on my bnek and whan I got
thristy I'd Just drink right out of the
ocean nll I wanted to!”
I8 salt water!" orled Arthur, “"You
couldn't drink that!'
“Oh yes I could! T llke salt water,
1 do! In faer, I never fec! lke I've
had n good drink if it hasn't cot any
enlt In {t, 8ay, want to sea ma hop all
aroiund those squares? I het you I
ean do it a hundred-—no, a million
timeg! Hera goces!!
And “Rluster Robbhy' started off,
hopping lightly from one squara to the
next, a look of scorn on his face. Ha
maoda the elroult In A4 moment or two!
stirted around agnin—but nat
t thizs time. Agfin he returned
starting plnce and began the
thirid lap.
But he waen't hopping In a llvely
minher now Indeed not! He wia
{ yrbith, hils fars wan
and the foot he'd heen holding
1 began to feel as though
ton.
he stopped, leaned down,
put tho fant nn the ground and began
tn feel
- 1‘ Nl re
._\r‘l 1ur
“Hunl

that could awlim

T
i

tn his

inting i

1] W
i

puching the ground!* eried
“Thnt isn't fair!™
1 gasped the hully, though
dn't mueh breath left with which
gusp. "ls—In tHat aa? Well, I'm

I—T—1'm juet tyving my shoe!
18 1—1—ent a right to—to tle my
shoo, ain't 17

Hao strajghiened up—much relieved
by oven this brief rest—and began to
hop agaln

All

he T

et

| Chrae

of o
and
on

uydden he uttered a shrill
ory. went down In heap. Ha
Iny the ground, squirming and
twisting and grabhing at his foot (the
| one hea Had been hopping on) and
shrieking ln agony.
| Elen and Arthur rushed up to him.
“What is the matter?” they both ex-
| elrimed.
|  *“Oh-—aoh-—3h!" yelled the bully. "T-—
I'm golng to die—I'm poing to disl
I—1 broke my foot off! I know 1 broke
| it offi™

Arthur looked down, hut the foot
was atill firmly nattached to the leg.
"No,"” he sald—and he just couldn‘t
help grinnlng—'no, it s still on. I
guess you must have eprained your
ankle.'

“Oh! ouch! Oh—nhelp, help! Oh my!
Yioh my! Get a Doctor'™ yelled “Bluster
Robby," hia bluster adl gone, his cours
age nozing out at every yell and his
whaole demennor that of the coward he
really was at heart

Just then

i

children's Mamma
cama rushing out what was
the matter. And she ploked up “Blus=
ter Bobhy" and carried him into the
house where, it found, he had
suffered nothing more than a spralned
unkle—uand not badiy spratned ut that!

Dn you remoniber old adoge
about Pride going before a fall? Well,
it sapma to fit in right here, don't you
think! ¥For “Bluster Bobbhy' certainly
wias boastfully proud, wasn't he? And
he surely did fall, Both actuaily eng
far as his Pride wps concerned,
Somoehow,. too, it's always that way,
Brag about something, and invariably
it f=n't long before evervona knows
that vou were merely hrageing!
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THE PEACOCK AND THE CRANE.

BIRD PETS - PIGEONS

LMOST every one likes pets and {tled down In lirge nunibers upon a seem 1o have a remarkable instinet
nothing adds to the pletur- | tree the welght would sometimes ba|fnr finding thelr own family and they

erqueness of a place with | g5 heavy a8 1o break branches.
grounda more than a resident |
It is dim. |
cult to find any of our feathered
friends which will meet the foregoing
requirementa better than the White
Fan Tail Pigeons. They nre easily |
tamed, make charming pets, and thelr |
snowy forms flutrering ebout through
the trees or walking deliberately and
proudly upon the grass are extremely
pleturesque

Thers |8 n groat variety of plgeons |
and cven the commaoner ones ara most |
Interesting They all belong to the |
family Columbadie. Those native of
the temperate reglons area very B8o-
berly  colored  heing  brown, grey, |
black mnd white, or mixed colors
Those native to the tropleal regions
are more brilllant and show the|

early inhabltants Killed them in great

the Orlent

Other
very

nroe

p.geons on
vivid in hue, They shnwj
green, yellow, orange, red, blue and|
violet colors in thelr feathers. Plgeons
live upon frult, gridn and seeds, Their
ment 18 very dellelous and the young
pizeon or “squab’™ 18 often raised for
market. There nre three hundred
ppecies of pigoons known, I
The eirly historlans of Amerien h‘HI -,__;.‘H\.‘\t\'“
of the native pigcon which grew and //2,-,
ahounded in this country, especially in |
the Mississippl Valley in the enrly | numhbers,
Anys. Sometimes thersa would he ns The Carrier Plgeon s espepially In-

rminny as n hundred nests in a single | teresting. ‘These who rolse them start |
|
Tree,

When a eolumn of them many |to train therm to carry messages when
miles In length and a mile in width | they are very young. They take them
wag encountered 1t would drown llllllln a cnvered basket away from the
roport of guns, When the hirds set-| homing place and sot them free. They

The | spoedily return, Every lesson they are

taken & Mitle further away untll they
will return ewiftly five or slx hundred
| milos, traveling on an average of about
twenty miles an hour,

| In early times thesa strange postal
| elerks were largely employed to carry
' niegsnges from one part of the coun-
try the other, Sometlmes falcons
{used to c¢hase and wound the faithful
| pigeans, They have heen known to
carry messages of 30,000 words In
length. There were 5o arranged as to
he enlarged by photography by the
ones who recelved them, IDurlng the
|Sclge of Parls communication was
kept up with the outside world by the
means of plgeons,

Thoese goentlo birds make delightful !

| pets and the rarer varleties miay be
procured from plgeon fanclers, As
they breed severnl times a scason, the
original price may be made up hy the
sl of the young hirds. It Is not diMm-
eult to muoke a plgeon house. It
should be roomy and comfortable as
they ate rather large birds, 1t (s well
to nrrange o light, open-ulr plasza of
Hghting perches about the roof and
projocting from the floor of the house
that the Inmatos may sun them-
| gelves nt thele pleasure, or ulight upon
these perclics ud the
rinl exXcursion.

The Whitn Fan
teaetive, both when at rest and when
Almost uny boy could make a
xoon house' good as the one
shown in the pleture if he had the
bynterial and was handy with teols,

K0

| nying,

IKE a thip's great sail,

The peacack spread his tail:
| He remembered every word
iThat he had overheard,

Calling him a wonderful hird,

{ Boastful then and vain,
[He said to the sandhill crame
"Look at me, dull thing,

o retur man . .
y return from anfyr, e no color in your wing

Tulls are very at- 1 Whllc l am robcd like a kin.g."

| Said the crane, ** "Tis true
I have no brilliant hue,
But | can soar away

T — e

2 &

Over the mountains gray,
To greet the dawn of day:

And my clarion call

Is heard high over all;

As through the summer night,

1 take my circling flight,

By the moon or stars' soft light;

In the cool, sweet air,

For me no danger there;

While you for your defense,
And your heauty’'s recompente,
Roost on the bamvard fence,"

The moral is in the ancient words,
“Fine feathers do not make fine birds.




